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the ship in that direction and descended, nosing into a blustering
wind. We hoped we might actually go low enough to ask the
Eskimos where we were.
But the wind made such a manoeuvre too dangerous. Over the
village we wheeled and drove south again. I had a fleeting glimpse
of a dog team, scared by our roaring apparition in the sky, running
away, its Eskimo driver, hooded in his parka, gazing after his
animals in despair. Then the fog swallowed us once more. Riiser-
Larsen thought this open water might be the eastern end of Norton
Sound, which would put Nome now north-west of us. Omdal, who
had been watching, bore him out in this. Omdal declared that in
the distance beyond the Eskimo village he had plainly seen Anvil
Mountain, a well-known landmark. But all the rest of us had been
looking, and nobody else had seen anything that even resembled a
mountain. It was simply a hallucination for Omdal. After more
than sixty hours without sleep, the last thirty in the shadow of
disaster, the men were all "seeing things."
As we knew later, the shore we had glimpsed was that of
Kotzebue Sound, north of Nome, and the Seward Peninsula. Fol-
lowing Riiser-Larsen's theory, however, we now turned west and
for some hours travelled in that direction, with the wind partly
behind us. The one ray of cheer was that the storm had begun to
moderate. The hurricane had dropped to a gusty half-gale. When
our watches indicated that it was noon, Alaska time, there were
indications that the fog was breaking. The sky grew luminous, and
once we ran into a hole at the bottom of which we saw a rocky,
snow-bound land.
Riiser-Larsen thought now he could get a sextant observation, and
Nobile put the airship into a climb. We had to rise to a dangerous
altitude—nearly four thousand feet—before we came out into bright
sunshine. The sun now was higher than we had seen it for many
weeks, so high that Riiser-Larsen could not sight it out of the car.
He therefore took his sextant and other instruments and climbed
the duralumin ladder in the bow of the balloon and made his
observation on the flat glace" top of the envelope.
With a single observation, Riiser-Larsen could determine only the
latitude, which his sextant told him was 67° 30' N. This was
slightly north of the Arctic Circle and at the least calculation 165

